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TALK FROM THE DUST 



THE SKY 



I saw a shadow on the ground, 
And heard a bluejay going by. 

A shadow went across the ground, 
And I looked up and saw the sky. 

It hung up on the poplar tree, 

But while I looked it did not stay; 

It gave a tiny sort of jerk 
And moved a little bit away. 

And farther on and farther on 

It moved and never seemed to stop. 

I think it must be tied with chains, 
And something pulls it from the top. 

It never has come down again; 

And every time I look to see, 
The sky is always slipping back 

And getting far away from me. 



NUMBERS 

When I can count the numbers far 
And know all the figures that there are, 
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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

Then I'll know everything, and I 

Can know about the ground and the sky, 

And all the little bugs I see; 

And I'll count the leaves on the poplar tree, 

And all the days that ever can be. 

I'll know all the cows and sheep that pass, 
And I'll know all the grass, 

And all the places far away; 

And I'll know everything some day. 



AUTUMN 

Dick and Will and Charles" and I 

Were playing it was election day; 
And I was running for president, 

And Dick was a band that was going to play, 

And Charles and Will were a street parade. 

But Clarence came, and said that he 
Was going to run for president, 

And I could run for school-trustee. 

He made some flags for Charles and Will, 
And a badge to go on Dickie's coat. 

He stood some cornstalks by the fence 
And had them for the men that vote. 
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